
Tf;< fragedie 

Qu. Say then who doe ft thou mcanc dial! be her King ? 
Kmg. Euen he that nukes her Quecnc.who fhould die ? 
j Qu. Whac choa? 

King I.euen I, what thinke you of it Madam ! 

Qu. How canft thou wee her ? 

Kmg. That I would leame of you, 

As one that were beft aquainted with her barrier, 

Qu. And wilt thoulcarne of me? 

King. Madam with all my heart, 

Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brother* 

A paire of bleeding hearts, thcrcon-ingtaue, 

Edward and Tor kg, then happily fhe will weepe. 

Therefore prelent co her, as fometimes Alargret 
Did to thy Father, a bandkorcheffc fteept in Rutland; blood, 
And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue, 

Send her a ftory of thy noble atfts : 

T ell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence, 

Her Vnde Rtutrt , yea, and for her fake 
Madeft quicke conueiance with her good Aunt j4nne, f 
King, Come, come, ye rncike me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qu. There is no other way, 

Vnleffethou couldft put on. fome other fliape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

King. Inferre faire England s peace by his alliance. 

Qu. Which fhe fhall pucciiacewith ftilllafting warre. 
Kmg, Say that the King which may command intreats. 
Qu, That at her hands which the Kings king forbid. 
Ktng. Say file fhall be a high and mighty Queeac. 

Qu, To waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will loue her eucrlafiingly. 
jga.but how long ftiall that title cuer Iaft ? 

Kmg, Sweetly inforce vneo her faire Hues end, 

Qu, But how long fairely fhall that title laft? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qu. So long as hell and RJcbardhkeiof it, 

Kmg. Say 1 her foueraigRe am her fubiedf loue. 

Qu. But file your fubic& loths fuch foucraingtie. , 
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Of Richard ike Third, 

JO»o Be eloquent in my bchalfc to her. 

Ou.Sn honeft tale fpceds beft being plainely could. 

King. 1 hen in plaine tearmes tell her my louing tale. 
jg*.PIaine and not Honeft is to harfii a flile, 

Xw^.Madam your reafons are too fhallow and to quicke, 
' Qu,, O no my reafens are to deepe and dead : 

Teo deepe and dead poore infants in there graue, 

Harpe on it ftill fhall I, till hcart-ftrings breake, 

Kmg Now by my Gcorge,my Garter, and my Crowne, 
Qu. Propfiain’d,difhounor J d, and the third yferped. 

King, I fwete by nothing, 

Qu, By nothing for this is no oath. 

The George proph ain’d,hath loft bis holy honour : 

The Garter blemiCht, pawn’d his KnigJjtiy rertue .* 

The Crowne vfurpt difgrac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fwere to be beleeued, 

S weare then by fomething that thou haft not wrong’d. 

King. Now, by the world : 

Qu, Tis full of thy foule wrongs : 

King, M y Fathers death .* 

Qu. Thy felfe hath that difhonor’d. 

King, Then by my felfe. 

Qu, Thy felfe, thy felfe mifufeft : 

King, W hy then by God : 

Qu. Gods wrong is moft of all : 

If thou hadft fcar’d,to breake an oath by him. 

The vnity the King thy brother made, 

Had not beenc broken,nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an ©th by him. 

The Imperiallmettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grac’t the tender temblcs of my child. 

And both the Princeshad beetle brcatbingherc. 

Which now two tender play-fellowe for duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes* 

Kmg. By the time to come. 

Qn. That thou haft wrong’d in time orepaft. 

For I my felfe haue mauy tcares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

I he children Hue, wbcfl* parents thou haft fUiighccred, • 



